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V I R G I N I A  L .  G O R D O N  
T h e  Q u e e n  o f  D i a m o n d  L a k e  
D o t  d r o v e  t h e  b l a c k ,  ' 4 1  F o r d  u p  a  t w i s t i n g  d i r t  r o a d  k n o w n  a s  W a s h b o a r d  B o u l e -
v a r d  a n d  c a m e  t o  t h e  e n d  o f  a  l o n g  t r i p  N o r t h .  F r o m  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  h i l l ,  s h e  a n d  
t h e  g i r l s  c o u l d  s e e  t h e  s e p a r a t i o n  o f  a  t h i c k  p i n e  f o r e s t  l e a d i n g  t o  t h e  e m e r a l d - b l u e  
w a t e r  b e l o w .  A c r o s s  t h e  l a k e ,  c o t t a g e s  d o t t e d  b e t w e e n  c l u s t e r s  o f  g i a n t  M i c h i g a n  f i r .  
A  s m a l l  c a m p g r o u n d  o f  f a d e d  f i s h i n g  t e n t s  s a t  n e a r  t h e  s w i m m i n g  b e a c h .  R o w b o a t s  
d r i f t e d  a r o u n d  t h e  w a t e r ,  p o l e s  h a n g i n g  f r o m  t h e i r  s i d e s .  
" S u r e  g o o d  t o  s e e  f o l k s  u p  h e r e ; '  D o t  s a i d  t o  M a r y  K a y  a n d  A l i c e ,  c l i m b i n g  o u t  
t h e  b a c k  s e a t .  " I  w a s  s c a r e d  t o  d e a t h  w i t h  t h e  w a r  t h e y ' d  a l l  s t a y e d  t o  h o m e : '  S h e  
p u l l e d  h e r  l a r g e  b o d y  o u t  o f  t h e  c a r ,  w h i l e  t h e  g i r l s  h o i s t e d  t w o  g l a d s t o n e s  a n d  a  v a l i s e  
f r o m  t h e  t r u n k ,  d r o p p i n g  t h e m  w i t h  a  t h u d  i n t o  t h e  s a n d .  
B a c k  i n  t h e  c i t y  w h i l e  t h e y  h a d  w a i t e d  f o r  F r e d ,  s u m m e r  s t r e t c h e d  b e f o r e  t h e m  
l i k e  a  d e s e r t .  T h e  t h r e a t  o f  p o l i o  h a d  c l o s e d  t h e  c i t y  p o o l ,  l e a v i n g  M a r y  K a y  w i t h  
l i t t l e  m o r e  t o  d o  t h a n  s p e n d  h e r  a f t e r n o o n s  r u n n i n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  b a c k y a r d  s p r i n k l e r .  
B y  A u g u s t  s h e  w a s  t o o  o l d  f o r  t h i s  a n d  s a t  b e n e a t h  t h e  w e e p i n g  w i l l o w  d r i n k i n g  l e m -
o n a d e  a n d  p l a y i n g  r u m m y  w i t h  h e r  m o t h e r ,  D o t ,  a n d  h e r  g i r l f r i e n d ,  A l i c e .  
D o t  u n l o c k e d  t h e  d o o r  t o  t h e  c o t t a g e  a n d  g a v e  i t  a  g o o d  s h o v e .  I n s i d e  i t  w a s  h o t  
a n d  s t u f f y .  S u n  p o u r e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  u n b o a r d e d  w i n d o w s ,  a n d  t h i c k  w h i t e  f u n n e l s  
o f  d u s t  s h o t  a c r o s s  t h e  r o u n d ,  o a k  t a b l e  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  r o o m .  
" W h a t  w e  n e e d  i n  h e r e ' s  s o m e  l i g h t  o n  t h e  s u b j e c t ; '  D o t  s a i d ,  p a t t i n g  h e r  b l e a c h e d  
p o m p a d o u r  b a c k  i n t o  p l a c e .  
W h e n  t h e y  h a d  r e m o v e d  t h e  s h u t t e r s  a n d  a i r e d  o u t  t h e  c o t t a g e ,  M a r y  K a y  a n d  
A l i c e  w a l k e d  b a r e f o o t  b a c k  d o w n  W a s h b o a r d  B o u l e v a r d  t o w a r d  t h e  b e a c h ,  t h e i r  t o w e l s  
r o l l e d  b e n e a t h  t h e i r  a r m s .  M a r y  K a y  h a d  p u l l e d  h e r  f l a x e n  h a i r  i n t o  a  p o n y t a i l  t h a t  
s w u n g  b a c k  a n d  f o r t h  w i t h  e a c h  s t e p .  T h e  r o a d  w a s  l i n e d  w i t h  w i l d f l o w e r s  . . .  Q u e e n  
A n n e ' s  L a c e  a n d  v e l v e t y  S u m a c  s t r e t c h i n g  t o  t h e  e d g e  o f  a  d e n s e  p i n e  f o r e s t .  
" T h a t ' s  C a r o l i n e ' s  o v e r  t h e r e ; '  M a r y  K a y  s a i d ,  p o i n t i n g  t o w a r d s  a  t a r p a p e r  s h a c k .  
" S o m e o n e  l i v e  i n  t h e r e ? "  A l i c e  a s k e d ,  f i n g e r i n g  y e l l o w  d a i s i e s  t u c k e d  i n t o  h e r  b r a i d s .  
" S u r e ,  i t ' s  a n  I n d i a n  s h a c k .  O l d  G r a n d m a  l i v e s  t h e r e  w i t h  C a r o l i n e  . . .  a n d  E d d y  
d i d  t o o  . .  : •  M a r y  K a y  t u r n e d  o f f  t h e  r o a d  d o w n  a  p a t h  t o w a r d  t h e  b e a c h ,  c u t t i n g  
t h r o u g h  t h e  f i e l d  o f  w i l d f l o w e r s  i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  s h a c k .  A l i c e  s k i p p e d  a l o n g  
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behind ... she'd never been to Diamond Lake with Mary Kay before. 
"She's a real-live Indian;' Mary Kay whispered to her. 
Near the shack a sleek, dark-haired woman pumped water into a wooden bucket. 
She waved, shielding her eyes against a blinding sun. Beside her Mary Kay could 
see a basket filled with rainbow trout thrashing hard against the sides. On the way 
to the beach, she thought of Eddy and how she had watched the movement of his 
firm, brown body when he had shown her the thick matted-down grasses in the mead-
ow where deer had lain, and to their tracks embedded in the moist black dirt. And 
she remembered when he had shown her the beauty of silvery blue racers glimmer-
ing beneath the sun as they slithered into green-laced fern. And one heavy August 
day he had taken her hand and led her into the middle of a pine forest where soft 
needles carpeted the ground, and they had climbed under the branches, and he had 
kissed her and pinned into her hair a cluster of wild Michigan orchids ... 
At the water's edge two sailor boys were leaning against Shorty's Bait Shop smok-
ing Luckies and drinking Dad's Root beer. No one was sunbathing along the narrow 
strip of beach. 
"We seen your car go by hours ago ... what took so long?" Jimmy asked, dropping 
his cigarette. 
Eyeing him up and down, Mary Kay asked, "So how'd you two get in the Navy?" 
"Billy and me turned seventeen, that's how;' he replied with pride. 
"So big-hairy-deal;' she teased. "We came down for a swim. What you guys hanging 
around here for?" she asked, slipping the tee shirt over her head, revealing the out-
line of her tiny breasts. 
The girls were standing in the water when the sailors came swaggering out of the 
bathhouse in their Navy trunks. Shorty came out the side door of the bait shop at 
the same time and lit his pipe. Ever since the war began he wore his worn-out sailor 
suit left over from the first one, wanting to feel part of everything. 
Jimmy walked out to the end of the dock flexing his muscles and showing off. He 
dove in, doing a double barrel that made a big splash. Both girls screamed and gig-
gled when Billy tried to follow his lead, then they walked slowly out into the cold 
water that sneaked up their smooth legs and firm stomachs. Jimmy and Billy started 
in splashing at them. They had a good water fight; their laughter could be heard 
all the way across the lake to Murphy's tavern. 
When they were all worn out, they swam back up to the strip of smooth white 
sand and threw down a khaki blanket. A soldier boy and his girl were setting out 
food on a pinewood table. Kids were playing war with toy machine guns and lead 
soldiers. 
Mary Kay a1 
"So how's al: 
"We saw Ca· 
" ... they hea 
" ... no, but I 
" ... he ain't c 
"Since when 
"Hey;' Billy 1 
gers. Ain't yot 
"I'm damns: 
Fred and Dot 
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shore in a mot' 
around and to 
other boats ro 
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splash headfirs 
because he's 4· 
her fingers. 
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being folded b 
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scorching sun 
time she could 
suntan and spl 
dad, Fred, as th 
the way he hac 
never seemed · 
turned into m< 
alone most of 
Once she go 
J o d e n  b u c k e t .  
1 r y  K a y  c o u l d  
. .  O n  t h e  w a y  
v e m e n t  o f  h i s  
s  i n  t h e  m e a d -
a c k  d i r t .  A n d  
1 c e r s  g l i m m e r -
h e a v y  A u g u s t  
e s t  w h e r e  s o f t  
: s ,  a n d  h e  h a d  
i d s  . . .  
i t  S h o p  s m o k -
l 1 g  t h e  n a r r o w  
k e d ,  d r o p p i n g  
i n  t h e  N a v y ? "  
g u y s  h a n g i n g  
a l i n g  t h e  o u t -
i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  
e  b a i t  s h o p  a t  
o r n - o u t  s a i l o r  
o w i n g  o f f .  H e  
1 m e d  a n d  g i g -
i n t o  t h e  c o l d  
: : l  B i l l y  s t a r t e d  
m l d  b e  h e a r d  
s m o o t h  w h i t e  
· r e  s e t t i n g  o u t  
~uns a n d  l e a d  
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M a r y  K a y  a n d  J i m m y  s a t  s i d e  b y  s i d e  f a c i n g  t h e  w a t e r .  
" S o  h o w ' s  a b o u t  i t  t o n i g h t ? "  J i m m y  a s k e d  h e r ,  s l i c k i n g  d o w n  h i s  w a x y  b r u s h  c u t .  
" W e  s a w  C a r o l i n e ; '  s h e  s a i d .  
"  . . .  t h e y  h e a r d  f r o m  E d d y  y e t ? "  h e  a s k e d  .  
"  . . .  n o ,  b u t  h e ' s  o k a y ,  i n  C h i n a ; '  s h e  r e p l i e d ,  e d g i n g  h e r  h i p s  a w a y  f r o m  h i s .  
"  . . .  h e  a i n ' t  o k a y ,  d o n ' t  l e t  ' e m  k i d  y o u ; '  J i m m y  s a i d ,  r o l l i n g  a n d  u n r o l l i n g  h i s  t o w e l .  
" S i n c e  w h e n  t h e y  t a k e  I n d i a n s  i n  t h e  M a r i n e s ? "  s h e  a s k e d  h i m .  
" H e y ; '  B i l l y  p i p e d  u p ,  i n c h i n g  d o w n  b e s i d e  h e r ,  " t h e y  t a k e  a n y t h i n g  . . .  e v e n  n i g -
g e r s .  A i n ' t  y o u  h e a r d ?  T h e r e ' s  a  w a r  o n ! "  
" I ' m  d a m n  s i c k  o f  i t ; '  M a r y  K a y  s n a p p e d ,  s h a k i n g  o u t  h e r  w e t  h a i r .  "  . . .  t h a t ' s  a l l  
F r e d  a n d  D o t  e v e r  l i s t e n  t o .  I  n e v e r  e v e n  g e t  t o  h e a r  t h e  H i t  P a r a d e : '  S h e  s t r e t c h e d  
a c r o s s  t h e  b l a n k e t ,  a d j u s t i n g  t h e  s t r a p s  o f  h e r  s u i t .  A l i c e  s a t  a l o n e ,  s t a r i n g  o u t  a t  t h e  
s t i l l  b l u e n e s s  o f  t h e  w a t e r .  A  s u m m e r  k i d  f r o m  a c r o s s  t h e  l a k e  p u l l e d  u p  a l o n g  t h e  
s h o r e  i n  a  m o t o r b o a t .  T h e y  a l l  w a v e d  t o  h i m ,  b u t  h e  i g n o r e d  t h e m ,  t u r n e d  t h e  b o a t  
a r o u n d  a n d  t o o k  o f f .  T h e y  w a t c h e d  t h e  b o a t  c i r c l e  a n d  c i r c l e  t h e  l a k e ,  m a k i n g  t h e  
o t h e r  b o a t s  r o c k  . . .  d i s t u r b i n g  t h e  f i s h e r m e n  w h o  s h o o k  t h e i r  f i s t s  a n d  s h o u t e d  a t  
h i m .  B u t  h e  i g n o r e d  t h e m  a l l  a n d  p u l l e d  u p  a l o n g  t h e  s h o r e  n e a r  s o m e  l i l y  p a d s .  H e  
g l a n c e d  i n  t h e i r  d i r e c t i o n ,  r e v v e d  t h e  m o t o r  a n d  s c a r e d  t h e  b u l l f r o g s ,  m a k i n g  t h e m  
s p l a s h  h e a d f i r s t  i n t o  t h e  w a t e r .  M a r y  K a y  w a v e d  a g a i n ,  b u t  h e  i g n o r e d  h e r .  " H e ' s  m a d  
b e c a u s e  h e ' s  4 - F ; '  s h e  s a i d ,  p i c k i n g  u p  a  h a n d f u l  o f  s a n d  a n d  l e t t i n g  i t  s i f t  t h r o u g h  
h e r  f i n g e r s .  
S h e  t h o u g h t  o f  D o t  a n d  w o n d e r e d  w h a t  s h e  p l a n n e d  t o  c o o k  u p  f o r  s u p p e r .  S h e  
c o u l d  a l m o s t  s m e l l  t h e  f r e s h  b r e a d  D o t  w o u l d  b e  c o o l i n g  o n  t h e  c o u n t e r  w h e n  t h e y  
g o t  b a c k .  S h e  r e m e m b e r e d  t h a t  D o t  h a d  p r o m i s e d  t o  t a k e  A l i c e  f i s h i n g  i n  t h e  m o r n -
i n g  a n d  t o  t e a c h  h e r  h o w  t o  b a i t  a  h o o k  a n d  c a s t  a  l i n e  o u t  f a r  e n o u g h  t o  c a t c h  t h e  
m o s t  f i s h .  M a r y  K a y  h a t e d  t o  f i s h .  S h e  c o u l d n ' t  s t a n d  t o  w a t c h  t h e  w a r m ,  w e t  w o r m s  
b e i n g  f o l d e d  b a c k  a n d  f o r t h  o n t o  t h e  h o o k ,  a n d  s h e  c o u l d n ' t  s t a n d  t o  s i t  s t i l l  f o r  
h o u r s ,  w a s t i n g  a n  e n t i r e  m o r n i n g  w i t h o u t  e v e n  t a l k i n g  . . .  j u s t  s i t t i n g  b e n e a t h  t h e  
s c o r c h i n g  s u n  w i t h  n o t h i n g  m o r e  t h a n  a n  o l d  h a t  t o  k e e p  h e r  c o o l ,  w h e n  a l l  t h e  
t i m e  s h e  c o u l d  b e  s t r e t c h e d  o u t  o n  a  n i c e  b e a c h  t o w e l  r e a d i n g  T r u e  S t o r y ,  g e t t i n g  a  
s u n t a n  a n d  s p l a s h i n g  i n  t h e  a q u a  w a t e r  w h e n e v e r  i t  g o t  t o o  h o t .  S h e  t h o u g h t  o f  h e r  
d a d ,  F r e d ,  a s  t h e  s a n d  p i l e d  i n t o  a  p y r a m i d ,  a n d  w o n d e r e d  i f  h e  w a s  g o i n g  t o  s h o w  u p  
t h e  w a y  h e  h a d  s a i d .  H e ' d  p r o m i s e d  s o  m a n y  t i m e s  t o  c o m e  h o m e  f o r  a  f e w  d a y s  a n d  
n e v e r  s e e m e d  t o  . . .  e v e r  s i n c e  t h e  w a r  b e g a n  . . .  e v e r  s i n c e  a l l  t h e  c a r  f a c t o r i e s  w e r e  
t u r n e d  i n t o  m a k i n g  g u n s  a n d  t a n k s :  h e  h a d  s t a y e d  i n  D e t r o i t ,  a n d  s h e  a n d  D o t  w e r e  
a l o n e  m o s t  o f  t h e  t i m e .  
O n c e  s h e  g o t  a  p i c t u r e  p o s t c a r d  o f  N e w  Y o r k  C i t y  w i t h  t h e  E m p i r e  S t a t e  B u i l d i n g  
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in the skyline. It was addressed to "Miss Mary Kay Vander Pearl:' When she had 
turned it over it read: "To the Queen of Diamond Lake. A little bird told me that 
you love me. Yours truly, Frankie?' She hadn't shown it to anyone, not even to Dot. 
She saved it for when her dad came home so that he could be the first one to see 
it. Before she gave it to him, she made him close his eyes, and when he opened them 
he nearly fell over dead from laughter. 
Mary Kay loved Frank Sinatra. When Dot had said they were going up to Dia-
mond Lake with-or-without-Fred, war-or-no-war, Mary Kay had taken down the pic-
tures of Frankie from her bedroom wall and carefully wrapped them up in tissue paper 
and packed them into the top slot of her suitcase. Her favorite was the one where 
he wore a red-polka dotted bowtie and was smiling at her for all he was worth. 
She had wanted to bring Cookie to Diamond Lake instead of Alice. Cookie was 
older and had a lot more on-the-ball than Alice. But Dot wouldn't hear of it, no 
matter how much she had begged. Dot put her foot down and said she was cheap 
and that Alice was the only girlfriend Mary Kay had who wasn't spoiled rotten and 
afraid of getting her hands dirty once in awhile by helping out. Mary Kay couldn't 
imagine having to spend two whole weeks with Alice, who was the kind she saved 
for days when no one else was around, or when Dot's constant singing nearly drove 
her up the wall. 
Besides, Alice's dad was dead. Everyone knew it but Alice, and the whole business 
about it was spooky. After he'd been buried, Mary Kay went over to Alice's; her mother 
was a big dumpy woman - bigger even than Dot - who smelled like beer and had 
tiny red spit-curls plastered up and down the sides of her face. The house was big 
and dumpy too, and stunk of cats. Even then, Alice wouldn't admit that her dad 
was dead. She had told Mary Kay he was away on a defense job and that any day 
he'd be pulling up in his old, gray Chevy and take her back to Detroit City where 
he was working. 
"Your old man is deader than dead!" Mary Kay had hollered back over her shoul-
der when she ran down Alice's rickety back steps. "D, E, A, D! And don't you forget 
it either:' 
"No he ain't!" Alice had hollered back, just before she slammed the door. " ... he's 
over to Detroit working on war planes, so don't you ever forget it!" 
After they had made up, the girls never mentioned Alice's dad again. But, Mary 
Kay thought of him once, and remembered his dark, gentle eyes looking for all the 
world like he was some big, famous movie star in his soft white fedora ... 
"Your rna going over to Murphy's tonight?" Jimmy asked out the side of his mouth, 
like George Raft. 
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"  . . .  n o  d o u b t ; '  s h e  a n s w e r e d ,  s m a s h i n g  t h e  p y r a m i d  i n t o  a  p a n c a k e .  " T h e y  g o t  a  
b a n d  o v e r  t h e r e  y e t  t h i s  s u m m e r ? "  S h e  r e m e m b e r e d  h o w  s h e  u s e d  t o  s i t  w i t h  F r e d  
a t  M u r p h y ' s  d r i n k i n g  c h o c o l a t e  c o k e s ,  a n d  l i s t e n i n g  t o  D o t  s i n g  l i k e  c r a z y  a t  t h e  
p l a y e r - p i a n o .  
" Y a h ,  a n d  a  b a r t e n d e r  t h a t  s e l l s  m e  b e e r ,  t o o ; '  J i m m y  b r a g g e d .  
A l i c e  p r o p p e d  h e r s e l f  o n  h e r  e l b o w  a n d  l o o k e d  a t  t h e m  t h r o u g h  h e r  g l i t t e r y  n e w  
s u n g l a s s e s .  " I t  s u r e  w o u l d  b e  m a r v i e  t o  s i t  o n  t h e  l a k e  t o n i g h t  i n  a  b o a t  . . .  u n d e r  t h e  
f u l l  m o o n  . . .  d r i n k i n g  b e e r  a n d  l i s t e n i n g  t o  a  b a n d  p l a y ; '  s h e  s a i d .  
T h e  s a i l o r s  t u r n e d  a n d  l o o k e d  a t  h e r .  A l i c e  s l i p p e d  d o w n  h e r  s u n g l a s s e s  a n d  s t a r e d  
b a c k  a t  t h e m .  
M a r y  K a y  b r o k e  t h e  s i l e n c e .  " G e t  u s  s o m e  c i g a r e t t e s .  A l i c e  a n d  m e  a i n ' t  s m o k e d  
i n  a g e s : '  
" S p e a k  f o r  y o u r s e l f ; '  A l i c e  s a i d  i n  a  h u s k y  v o i c e ,  r o l l i n g  h e r  b l u e  e y e s  a r o u n d  i n  
m o c k  s u r p r i s e .  T h e  A u g u s t  s u n  h a d  i n c h e d  i t s  w a y  a c r o s s  h e r  a u b u r n  h a i r  p i n n e d  
i n t o  a n  u p s w e e p .  S o m e w h e r e  a l o n g  t h e  l i n e ,  h e r  f r e c k l e d  s k i n  h a d  t u r n e d  t o  s o l i d  b r o w n .  
J i m m y  s t a r t e d  t a l k i n g  t o  A l i c e .  H e  t o l d  h e r  h e  w a s  g o i n g  o v e r s e a s  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  
g o t  b a c k  f r o m  f u r l o u g h .  M a r y  K a y  i g n o r e d  h i m .  S h e  w a s  s t a r i n g  o u t  a t  t h e  s a t i n y  
m o v e m e n t  o f  t h e  s h o r e l i n e ,  t h i n k i n g  o f  E d d y ,  t r y i n g  t o  i m a g i n e  w h e r e  C h i n a  w a s .  
K i d s  w e r e  p l a y i n g  o n  a  r a f t e r ,  a  f a t ,  r e d - h a i r e d  k i d  d i d  a  g o o d  b e l l y  f l o p  f r o m  t h e  h i g h -
d i v e  a f t e r  s c r e a m i n g  w i t h  d e l i g h t  a l l  t h e  w a y  d o w n .  
" G i v e  m e  a  L u c k y ; '  s h e  s a i d ,  r a i s i n g  t w o  f i n g e r s  t o  h e r  l i p s  i n  a  s m o k i n g  g e s t u r e .  
" Y o u  k i d d i n g ? "  J i m m y  a s k e d ,  t a k i n g  h i s  e y e s  o f f  A l i c e  l o n g  e n o u g h .  
B y  t h e  t i m e  t h e  g i r l s  g o t  b a c k  t o  t h e  c o t t a g e ,  D o t  h a d  c l e a n e d  i t  u p  a n d  p l a n t e d  
p a n s i e s  i n t o  t h e  f l o w e r  b o x .  T h e  p l a c e  l o o k e d  h a l f w a y  l i v e d  i n ,  a n d  t h e y  c o u l d  s m e l l  
t h e  s w e e t n e s s  o f  f r e s h  l e m o n  c a k e .  T h e  g i r l s  w e r e  h o t  a n d  t i r e d .  T h e y  c o o l e d  o f f  i n  
a n  o u t d o o r  s h o w e r  F r e d  h a d  r i g g e d  u p  l a s t  y e a r ,  t h e n  p u t  o n  o l d ,  w h i t e  A r r o w  s h i r t s  
t y i n g  t h e  e n d s  i n t o  a  k n o t  a t  t h e i r  s t o m a c h s .  
" Y o u  g i r l s  s u r e  l o o k  t a n ; '  D o t  s a i d .  " I  u s e d  t o  b e  t h i n  t o o ,  b u t  l o o k  a t  m e  n o w ; '  
s h e  s i g h e d ,  r u n n i n g  h e r  h a n d s  d o w n  h e r  h i p s  i n  a  g e s t u r e  o f  f u t i l i t y .  
T h e  g i r l s  s e t  u p  a  c a r d  t a b l e  o n  t h e  p o r c h  o v e r l o o k i n g  t h e  l a k e .  T h e y  s e t  t h e  t a b l e  
w i t h  D o t ' s  f i e s t a  d i s h e s  a n d  t h e  s i l v e r w a r e  s h e  h a d  w o n  p l a y i n g  B i n g o  a t  t h e  C r e s t o n  
t h e a t r e .  I n  t h e  o a k  t r e e  b e s i d e  t h e  p o r c h ,  b a b y  s q u i r r e l s  s c a m p e r e d  a m o n g  b r a n c h e s  
w h i l e  b l u e  j a y s  d o v e  a t  t h e m  f r o m  w h o  k n o w s  w h e r e  r e m i n d i n g  M a r y  K a y  o f  t h e  t i m e s  
F r e d  h a d  s t o o d  b e n e a t h  t h e  t r e e  i n  h i s  y e l l o w  g o l f  h a t ,  g o i n g  c h e e k - c h e e k - c h e e k  a t  
t h e m  t i l l  a l l  h e l l  b r o k e  l o o s e .  
T h e  s u n  l o w e r e d  i t s e l f  a c r o s s  t h e  l a k e .  M a l l a r d s  s k i m m e d  a c r o s s  t h e  w a t e r ,  t h e i r  
p u r p l e y - g r e e n  h e a d s  b r i l l i a n t  b e n e a t h  t h e  s c o r c h i n g  s u n .  F i s h e r m e n  h a d  h a u l e d  i n  
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silver perch and bluegills left and right, and were quitting for the day. Mary Kay could 
hear their motorboats take off full speed. She went to the icebox and got a bottle 
of Kay-O Creme soda and took it out to the porch. After tossing canvas cushions 
on the metal swing, she flopped down spreading her slender tanned legs out in front 
of her to admire the shiny black nail polish on her toes. Then she picked up a copy 
of True Detective still in the same spot on the wicker table where she had thrown 
it last summer. 
She closed her eyes and felt the hot sun on her face. Today was the first day of 
a nice long vacation ... things weren't so bad ... Jimmy was here, if only Eddy and 
Fred were, everything would be A-Okay. She got up and went back into the kitchen. 
Alice was doing up the dishes. The fiesta glistened in the drainer. Dot was mixing 
an orange capsule into a pound of white oleomargarine. Alice and Dot talked about 
everything. Alice always had things to say to Dot; things Mary Kay would never think 
to ask her, things like ... what was your life like before you met Mr. Vander Pearl? 
things like, why didn't you have another baby? 
Mary Kay picked up a blue fiesta plate and began to dry. She thought of Caroline 
and of the time when she had told her how babies are made ... and oh, dear God, 
thought Mary Kay, I don't want to think about that stuff now ... Dot and Alice chat-
tered on endlessly. 
Mary Kay finished drying the dishes and went into her bedroom. The sun flashed 
its rays across the golden wainscoting as she bent down and began brushing out her 
hair. She thought of the time in fifth grade when she had been hit in the head with 
a swinging baseball bat. She shuddered when she imagined the nurse shaving off her 
honey blonde hair while she was unconscious, so that the doctor could sew up her 
skull. She had a concussion. What a terrible word: concussion. She thought she would 
never be able to go to school or be seen in public again; she was bald. She had beg-
ged Dot not to make her go to school. Fred had hired a tutor to come to the house 
everyday. Dot wrapped her bristly head in a red bandana and tied it up like a little 
picanniny. After awhile tufts of soft white ringlets began to grow. Each day Mary 
Kay had looked with wonder at this new hair; it was the color of pulled-taffy still 
hanging from a hook - like angel hair - and it grew long and straight, and fell down 
the middle of her back like a waterfall. It was so beautiful that Fred had called her 
The Queen. 
If the war hadn't come along, life would be perfect. She remembered with dread 
how Dot and Fred used to listen to speeches of Hitler's late at night on the shortwave 
while she was upstairs alone, and they thought she was sleeping. The sound of his 
voice shouting out words that she didn't understand had given her the creeps; every-
thing they hac 
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t h i n g  t h e y  h a d  s a i d  a b o u t  h i m  w a s  l i k e  t h o s e  s i l l y  i m p o s s i b l e  h o r r o r  s t o r i e s  s h e  h a d  
r e a d  i n  T r u e  D e t e c t i v e .  S h e  n e v e r  b e l i e v e d  i n  a n y  o f  t h e m .  
W h e n  s h e  w e n t  b a c k  t o  t h e  k i t c h e n ,  A l i c e  w a s  w i p i n g  h e r  h a n d s  o n  t h e  t e a  t o w e l  
s h e  h a d  e m b r o i d e r e d  f o r  D o t .  " L e t ' s  g e t  g o i n g  a s  s o o n  a s  y o u r  M a  l e a v e s ; '  s h e  w h i s p e r e d ,  
f o l d i n g  t h e  t o w e l  o v e r  t h e  r a c k .  
D o t  w a s  i n  t h e  b e d r o o m  g e t t i n g  a l l  d o l l e d - u p  f o r  h e r  b i g  n i g h t  o u t .  M a r y  K a y  k n e w  
s h e  h a d  b e e n  l o o k i n g  f o r w a r d  l i k e  c r a z y  t o  d r i v i n g  o v e r  t o  M u r p h y ' s  w i t h  S h o r t y  f o r  
a  f e w  d r i n k s  a n d  s o m e  D - L a k e  g o s s i p .  
" Y o u  g i r l s  b e  o k a y  h e r e  f o r  t h e  n i g h t ? "  D o t  a s k e d ,  c o m i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  b e d r o o m  s n a p -
p i n g  s h u t  h e r  n e w  b l a c k  p u r s e .  S h e  h a d  p u t  o n  p l e n t y  o f  p a n c a k e  a n d  r e d  l i p s t i c k ,  
a n d  l o o k e d  l i k e  a  m a n n e q u i n  i n  K r e s g e ' s  s t o r e f r o n t .  
T h e  g i r l s  m e t  u p  w i t h  t h e  s a i l o r  b o y s  d o w n  a t  t h e  s w i m m i n g  b e a c h .  T h e y  w e r e  
w a i t i n g  i n  a  r o w b o a t  t h e y  h a d  r e n t e d  f r o m  S h o r t y .  M a r y  K a y  t h o u g h t  t h e y  b o t h  l o o k e d  
c u t e  i n  t h e i r  s a i l o r  s u i t s  a n d  w h i t e  c a p s  c o c k e d  t o  o n e  s i d e .  A l i c e  s a t  n e x t  t o  B i l l y  
i n  t h e  w i d e  b a c k s e a t ,  a n d  M a r y  K a y  c l i m b e d  i n t o  t h e  f r o n t .  J i m m y  s t a r t e d  t u r n i n g  
t h e  b o a t  a r o u n d .  T h e  w o o d e n  o a r  c u t  i n t o  t h e  s t i l l  w a t e r  w i t h  s h o r t  r h y t h m i c  m o t i o n s  
a s  t h e  w a t e r  f l o w e d  b a c k  i n t o  i t s e l f .  
T h e  s u n  w a s  d i s a p p e a r i n g ,  t h e  f i r s t  d a y  a t  D i a m o n d  L a k e  w a s  a l m o s t  o v e r .  W h e n  
t h e y  r e a c h e d  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  t h e  l a k e ,  t h e  m o o n  w a s  l i k e  D o t ' s  b i g  o r a n g e  p l a t t e r  p e e k -
i n g  u p  o v e r  t h e  p i n e .  M a r y  K a y  w o n d e r e d  i f  E d d y  c o u l d  s t i l l  s e e  i t  w i t h  t h o s e  b o m b s  
e x p l o d i n g  a l l  o v e r  C h i n a .  
L u c k i e s  w e r e  p a s s e d  a r o u n d .  B e f o r e  M a r y  K a y  l i t  u p ,  t i n y  b i t s  o f  t o b a c c o  g o t  o n  
h e r  t o n g u e .  S h e  s p i t  t h e m  o u t  o v e r  t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  b o a t  a n d  w a t c h e d  b a b y  p e r c h  d i v e  
a f t e r  t h e m .  O n e  b y  o n e ,  l i g h t s  w e n t  o n  a r o u n d  t h e  l a k e .  S h e  b i t  d o w n  h a r d  o n  h e r  
c i g a r e t t e  w h i l e  t h e  b o a t  t e e t e r e d  a n d  t i p p e d  a s  s h e  m o v e d  t o  t h e  c e n t e r  t o  b e  n e a r  
J i m m y .  W h e n  s h e  s a t  d o w n  b e s i d e  h i m ,  s h e  c o u l d  f e e l  h i s  a r m  s l i p  a r o u n d  h e r  w a i s t .  
B i l l y  a n d  A l i c e  w e r e  a l r e a d y  k i s s i n g .  
J i m m y  p u l l e d  a  c h a p e l  k e y  f r o m  h i s  p o c k e t  a n d  p r i e d  a  b e e r  c a p  t h a t  p o p p e d  o f f  
a n d  f e l l  i n t o  t h e  l a k e .  S t e a m  d r i f t e d  o u t  o f  t h e  c o l d ,  d a r k  b o t t l e .  M a r y  K a y  t o o k  a  
s w i g  a n d  f e l t  d i z z y  f r o m  t o p  t o  t o e .  A  w h i p p o o r w i l l  s a n g  i n  t h e  b a y o u s ;  i t  w a s  t h e  
f i r s t  w h i p p o o r w i l l  s h e  h a d  h e a r d  a l l  s u m m e r .  
S h e  w a t c h e d  t h e  r e f l e c t i o n  o f  e a c h  l i t t l e  l i g h t  f r o m  M u r p h y ' s  d o c k  a c r o s s  t h e  w a t e r .  
A  b a n d  s t a r t e d  a n d  s h e  b e g a n  s i n g i n g ,  " I ' l l  w a l k  a l o n e ,  b e c a u s e  t o  t e l l  y o u  t h e  t r u t h  
I ' l l  b e  l o n e l y  . .  ! ' J i m m y  j o i n e d  i n ,  "  . . .  I  d o n ' t  m i n d  b e i n g  l o n e l y ,  w h e n  m y  h e a r t  t e l l s  
m e  y o u  a r e  l o n e l y  t o o  . .  ! '  S h e  l a i d  h e r  h e a d  o n  h i s  s h o u l d e r  w h i l e  t h e  b o a t  d r i f t e d  
a r o u n d  b y  i t s e l f .  W h e n  h e  l i f t e d  h e r  c h i n  w i t h  t h e  t i p s  o f  h i s  f i n g e r s  a n d  k i s s e d  h e r ,  
s h e  w o n d e r e d  i f  h e ' d  m a k e  i t  b a c k  t o  D i a m o n d  L a k e  i n  o n e  p i e c e .  
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The girls were in bed when Dot got home. Mary Kay could hear Shorty's truck 
pull up and the sound of his gravelly voice as they talked about the war. Dot and 
Shorty had been kids together playing up and down the shores ... jumping off the 
rafter just like the kids she had seen today. They started in harmonizing " ... sentimental 
jour-her-ney home;' and when they got up to the door, she heard Shorty whisper, 
"You buck up now, old girl:' 
Once inside, Dot hiccupped as she stumbled over furniture in the dark, trying to 
find her way to the bedroom. Mary Kay heard her fall headfirst into bed, and won-
dered what on earth Fred could be doing ... if they'd ever see him again. When tears 
started down her cheeks, she was glad no one could see her. 
Dot and the girls slept away the morning. Shorty came over, and had to knock 
really hard before he could get a rise out of anyone. 
They sat on the front porch and chowed down on some of Dot's famous buck-
wheat pancakes smothered in the real butter and maple syrup that Shorty had brought 
over. After cleaning up, Dot and Alice tossed their poles and bait into the back of 
Shorty's truck and climbed into the front with him - Alice in the middle. 
In the kitchen, Mary Kay snapped on the radio running the dial back and forth 
until she heard Frankie sing "Night and Day:' She went out to the porch, flopped 
down with a new True Story, and thumbed through it. She became engrossed in a 
short-short about an old maid having an affair with a married floorwalker from Macy's. 
Frankie finished his song. She kept reading vaguely aware of "String of Pearls;' when 
the announcer interrupted. Annoyed, she got up, letting the magazine slide to the 
floor. Before she flicked the dial, she heard the announcer's voice: it was somber, the 
words distinct. She turned up the volume and listened to him tell the world about 
a Fat Man that had been dropped on Hiroshima. 
Hiroshima ... she walked out of the cottage and across the yard. Hiroshima ... the 
name twirled around her mind like a colored whirligig in the wind. Hiroshima ... she 
walked quickly down Washboard Boulevard ignoring the gravel sticking to her feet. 
Hiroshima ... she began to run, and she ran around the bend past the field of Queen 
Anne's Lace that grew near Eddy's shack and past the pine forest where they had 
sat. Hiroshima ... she ran faster and faster down the hill hoping to catch up with 
Dot and Alice, but they had already disappeared into the snow-white sand ... some-
where near the pristine water. 
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